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wh 











7 “~~ ‘ 
Care 


> 
€ 
“ 
= 
2 
- 
< 
cg 
> 
~ 
bd 
~ 
> 
“ 


“SON3d 3S3SYNHL 30IUd 


PUBLISHED 


td 
aS wares | 


Le) ee iy DS 
4 PW. \\] A ) 
«NX Bit ith } j al! 


whi hai 

ay v<_ ~ ; - ‘ eb NHN ’ 

% MJ Wag\ oY «PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, ; SLAVIA | 
ig? , LONDON. 


EPRPS'S (277) COCO 


























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Ararm 30, 1892. 





MUDIE’S SELECT LIBRARY. 


Por the Cracenerios and 
he oméhand Pagtiem, Prench, 
and *penish hooks 
Subecriptices pened at any date 
FROM ONE GUINEA PER ANNUM 
All Liete and Proapectases Postage Free 


Mudie’s Select Library (Limd.), 


NEW OF PORD STRERT 
Branch Ufices 4, Brompton Koad, 8.W , and 
hing Street, (heapside 


gy No. 20,778.-TRIPLE- 


Ladies and 


SPLICED INSTEP HOSE — for 


otton, Lisie Thread, (Cashmere, * pun, 
a pore Sule 
The odven a secured by this Patent consist in 
the eplicing of the stockings at the instep, where 
they weually show the fret signe of wee The 
resistance to friction is double without a pervs 
inerease in the weight, and the patent is app «able 
te light hestery for Sammer and evening Wear, as 
well as te Winter stockings. Patentees 
ERENHAM & FREERODY, Wigmore Street 
Wand 


nited Kingéom 


Reware of 


rties offering imitations ome of 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS 


“ They are the best pens invented, and it is only 
at.” — 


bare justice to the patentees to record the 
Suaeweecat News 





and ls Box at vq .y> 
° Koa o 1 the hind »y Post 


Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 


BENZINE GOLLAS.—Ask for « Collas. 
LEANS GLOVES 


NS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES 
LEANS GLOVES 


CLEANS DRESSES 
BENZINE COLLAS.- 


han 


LEANS DRESSES 


-Buy “ Collas. 


REMOVES TAR, OTL,—PAINT, GREASE 
REMOVES TA, OTL,—PAINT, GREASE 
FROM FURNITURE, CLOTH, he 


BENZINE COLLAS.—Try “ Collas.” 


fee the word COLLAB on the Label and Cap 
Extra refined, nearty odwurless 
On asing, becoming quite odou 


BENZINE GOLLAS,—Ask for “ Col 


reparation, and take no other 
d every@ here, 64., |e. and is 64. per Botte 
Agents J hemonn & Bows, +, Oxford Street, W 


LEA & PERRINS’ 
SAUCE. 


The Original asd Genuine ‘‘ Worcestershire Sauce. 
For HOT and COLD 
MEATS, 

GRAVIES, 
SALADS, 
SOUPS, 
GAME, 
FISH, 
WELSH 


RAREBITS, 
&c., &c. . 


ew Bory 


Signature is on every a tule of the Genuine 
and Origina 


C. BRANDAUER & CO.’S 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


Snes DENS 


on 


as 


the pointes meing. rounded 
y* new 


Prise M ~ yg Ce 


C.BRANDAUER 


CrsitoPENS 


Attention is also drawn to their new “ Graduated 
Series of Pens,” one pattern being made in 4 degrees 
of Gexibility, and each in 3 widths of paints 
Assorted Sample Box of either series, 6d, or by 
post for 7) stamps o—_ the Works, Biaxw woman 











NON MEROUR L. The BEST and SAPEST 
ARTICLE for CLEANING SILVER, RBLACTRO 
PLA TR, @e SIX GOLD MEDALS 
Reid everywhere, im Domes, ls. Ss. Gd, and ds. Gd. 


Borwicks 
BAKING 


Pow a ef. 


Soce (either New @ 
Teuenm, 


f ail fret rate Drapers and Mi osiers in the 
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NOTE. 


“HEAVY [EST POSSIBLE PLATING.” | 4 a 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


PRINCE’S PLATE. 


(Reep.) 


“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 





“UNEQUALLED FOR HARD WEAR.” 


Oe 





a, 5/6. 2 Handle, z. 1/6. ot Ds 


FIRST—AND—FOREMOST. 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR. 


— First produced and designated CORN FLOUR by 
BROWN & POLSON in 1856; not till some time afterwards 
Was any other Corn Flour anywhere heard of, and none has 
now an equal claim ‘im to t the he public confidence. 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS. 






SAMUEL BROTHERS 


erchant Tailors, ee ac., 65 & 67 
ION, BC Pilgri 
; and #6, Gray's Ian Road. 


SCHOOL 


wUpe.Ts 
im 8t., 








Invaluable 








SCRUBB & Co., 





Try it IN Your BaTu. 
SCRUBB’S (500%) AMMONIA. 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. 
Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 
for Toilet 

Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from ‘Clothing, &c. 
Restores the Colour to Carpets. 

Cieans Plate and Jewellery. 
te. bottle for six 
Of all Grocers, 


purposes. 


to ten baths. 
Chemists, &c. 


15 Red Cross Street, S.E. 








“'D The GOLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 112, Regent | 
Street, W., invite i tion of their unrivalled 
display of DIAMOND ‘ECK LACES, Tiaras, Stars, 

| Bracelets, Brooches, Rings, &c., of the Gnest quality, i 

mounted im novel and exclusive designs, and sup- 

ied direct to the public at merchants’ cash prices, 
hus saving purchasers all intermediate profits. 
Purchasers may select unmounted gems, and have 
them mounted to special designs in the Goldsmiths 
Company's own workshops. [Illustrated Catalogues 
post free, and goods forwarded to the country on 
approval. Awarded Nine Gold Medals, the only 
| Geld Medal at the oe p Baamntsen, 1888, and the | 
| Legion of 


| GoLDsMITHS' C COMPANY, 
112, Regent Street, W. 





in all parts of the kingdom | 


SHAND, MASON «Co, | 


MAKERS of  sTeAM FIRE ENGINES 


Her Majesty the Queen, the Duke of 
Portland, the Duke tS Sutheriand, &. 


ILtustaareo Catacocues Free. 


Te 







Cubebs, 
Cannab 
and freq 
Throat 


SAVAR’S 


Infiuenza. ( 


CUBEB tne ood naghal rot 
directions. All 


CIGARETTES. sararoues sansat woes 04 
Capsules, 4s 


Stramonimum, and 
Ind. Always relieve, 
uently cure Asthma, 
Coug' , ea, 


6d. per Box. 





“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


from wuHarrven cause 


| Eczema, Skin and Blood 


kinds, its effects are marvellous. 


specifie for Gout and 4 


moves the caces 


MIXTURE 


Jo wamneatel to diannse the Vises Semel impurities, 


OXFORD.-MITRE 


ONS OF THE MOST 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE xp 


BRIGHTON 


HOTEL Mero iE 















Visitors 


#Bo man 
§ 








BUTTER-SCOTCH 
| eee 
TENERIFE (SA%S35) CIGARS, 


*“REPUBLICANOS YEDERALES 

A Delicious Weed of a novel sha Mild, Ar 

and Delicate Awarded Gold 

ln vandies of 10 oa, 

Sd. extra); iis 
BEWLAY & CO Lid, A > 

Fast India House), and 143, Cheapside, Bei 


pr? 


at Sa. yo rr 






















| Colours Exquisite, 


Surface 
like Porcelain, 








THE VERT 
JUNO CYCLE Best 
Discount for Cash, or 12 Equal Monthly Payee 
METROPOLITAN MACHINISTS ©0., Le, 
75, Bishopsgate Without, London, F.( 











‘or Scrofula, Scurvy 
Sores 


su 
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Amateurs. 


number of 





Is a hand Camera especially designed for 
It is the most compact instru- 
ment made, and with it the largest number 
of exposures can be made with the least 
PICTURES SQUARE O% ROUND. 


NO PREVIOUS KWOWLEDCE OF PHOTO- 
CRAPHY IS WECESSARY 


“YOU PRESS THE BUTTON, 
WE DO THE REST.” 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE 


The EASTMAN PHOTO 66., Ltd., 
is, OXPORD LanDon, W. 
Parts : 4, Place Vendome. Nice: Place Grimaldi. 
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ROW LANDS 


ODONTO 
a pure, a ire touth 
WHITENS 
THE TEETH, 


sweetens ¢ 
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Pees. Od. ~ ff Bold everywhere. 
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MR. PUNCH’S HEBRIDEAN SALMON-FLY BOOK. 


STRANGE ADVENTURES OF A PEN-HOLDER. 


| By Woitm Wuirs, Author of “They Taught Her w Death,” 
| ‘4 Pauper in Tulle,” “‘ My Cloudy Glare,” ‘‘ Green Pasterns in 
Picalilli,” ‘‘ Ran Fast to Royston,” de., dc., &c.) 

‘“T now send you,” writes this popular and delightful Author, “the latest 
| of the Novels in which I mingle delicate sentiment with Hebridean or High- 
| land scenery, and bring the wisdom of a Londoner to bear directly upon the 
| phisti icated innocence of a kilt- 

population. I am now re- 

ke pudl lishing my books in a series. Ill 

| take short odds about my salmon-flies 

| as co nal with anyone else’ 8, and am 

prepared to back my sunsets and cloud- 

effects against the world. No takers. 

[ thought not. Here goes!’’] 


Cnaprer I. 


I HELD it in my right hand, toy- 
ing with iteuriously, and not wit 
out pleasure. It was merely along, 
wooden pen-holder, inky and inert 
| toan una iative eye, but to me 
| it was a bright magician, ed in 
the painting of glowing pictures, a 
| traveller in many climes, a tried 
| and trusted friend, who had led me 
| safe ly through many strange ad- 
ventures and much uncouth dialect. 
* Old friend, ” | said, addressing it 
kindly, * shall re, and I set out 
together on another journey? We 
have seen many countries, and the 
| faces of many men, and yet, though 
we are advancing in years, the time 
| has not yet come for me to lay you 


w ing 














flies. “I hef been told,” he observed, 
iat tat ta  Enelich will be to Styornoway, _ there will be no 
more Gaelic spoken. But ps it iss not true, for they will tell 
many lies. I am a teffle o oe ae. 
At Sp cn ee wateind, sky seemed to be aplit in two by 
an invisible wedge gleam of light sho 
ye Be maid’ the oice, OTT have dleeed i you to pat in a 
yo of —_ but I really cannot let you do any more sun tay 
think that it is a close time for landscapes, and don’t let 
the inte shoot again for a bit.” 
** Allright,” I retorted, not a er 
out annoyance, “but you'll 


have to make up your mind to om 
that salmon. was a magnificen 
forty - pounder, if it hadn’ t 
been for your ridi interrup- 
tion, we should have landed him 
splendidly in another six pages.” 

** As you like,” said the Voice. 


Cuarter IV. 


AND now our journey was draw- 
ing to aclose. Out of the solemn 





while he hela \ Warts by the hee 

and him say a sweer. An 

we had talked with Macieop and 
own mournful with Madcap 





| down, as haying no n of you. 
| What “| | we start once 
| more ? ear a confused sound as of men who murmur togeth 
| and say, ‘‘ We have supped full of and have waded sere 
in Zulu blood; we have followed the Clergy of the i chin-leep 
| Church into the recesses of terrible crimes, = ond gue them 
as they bared their too sensitive consciences to 
| simpler, and more wholesome 


easures. Now.” | continued, “Pf only 
| Queen Trra and the rest Wi 


help us, I think we ean do somethin 
to satisfy this clamour.” “For all answer, my holder nest 
lovingly in my hand. I placed m my tent sunset-nib in its mouth, 
waved it twice, dipped it once, an orem 


Cuaprer II, 


THE weary day was * le to rest behind the 
distant hills. The pac aon fumbled clouds lay ay pone 
the West, where a nt j tower of 
sky. And lo! suddenly a broad shaft of eaired rent chet st through 


the brooding cumulus and en up ean on up ana i hung 


each side of this a thin sil 
in impalpable folds. The Atlantic sand stretching away to the 
North shone with the rare ek of burnished copper. re now 
brilliant flickers of colow ht, t, safc, green and rose 
danced over the heaven’s be oe eleple opened sad 
showed in the interspace a lurid lake of Thon tons vt with the 
| violet of an Irishwoman’s eyes. Great a guid np up 
rebelliously and spread over the burning onadly Then a strange, 
soft, yellow and vaporous light raised its twelve bore breech- 
ejector to its shoul der and gt ——— the Cryanlaughin hills, - 
the cattle shone red in the pastures, and everything ¢ Ise 
glowed, and the whole world Cane vith the bewildering glare of a 
stout publican’ s nose in a London fog. And silence came down upon 
the everlasting hills whose outlines gleamed in a prismatic—— 
“That wi 
exhausted!” 








Cuarrer III. 


| I was shocked at this rude interruption. 

| ‘Sir!’ I said, “I cannot see you, though I hear your voice. 
iW ill you not disclose yourself?” 

| Nonsense, man,” said the aggravating, but invisible one, “‘ do 

Let us get on with the story. You know what 

Revenons a nos saumons, Ha, ha! spare the rod and 


not waste time. 
| Comes next. 
| spoil the book ! ? 

I was vexed, but I had to obey, and this was the result: 


ny pools were full of pa ogee 
a separate tie size fi 
The foaming Blaek Water Water tumbled ew 

its narrow Donan, the 


yun fosme tip, on8, ices 
and down 


over its rocks 





do,” said a mysterious Voice, ‘the paint-box . 


| there will = “no 


not 
ng curves of a. each one belong- | | J 


big keeper, stood industriously | at 


10LeT, and had seen many another 
fresh and ¢ face, and had 
talked Gaelic with gusto and discrimination. And Queen Tita had 
with us, and we had Bete, and yet we cried for more. 

t now the dream-journey was past, and lo! suddenly the whole 
heaven was blazing with light, = a bright saffron band lay 


+ Steady there!” said the Voice. ‘‘ Remember your promise!” 
Tue Enp. 


pine for | across 








SAINTS OR SINNERS? 
[BY SPECIAL WIRE.) 


MeLsovurne.—It is ay on good authority, that the favourite books 
of the interesting now in custody are, the Pilgrim's Progress 
an Australian Bo loony of the the Newgate vor pve ont the poauy 
the late Dr. Warts. He has also expressed himse 
Mrs. Humpurey Warp’s latest work of fiction, though “—~ — 
quite approve of the theological opinions of the writer. 


Panis, Tuesday.—The supposed author of the dypamite outrages 
is the recipient of numerous presents in prison, sent him by male an 
d | female rers, and persons anxious for his conversion and his 
autograph. The edition of Thomas ad Kempis, recently Ye ins him, 
is a most valuable antique copy; but he complains of 
unsuited to his eyesight. 


Metsourne. Later.—The Solicitor engaged on behalf of our 
— age J La wr me has requested the Government to allow a com- 
mission. of the medical superintendents ¢ * Broadmore, 
Sesedl « end Colney Hatch, with six other sh experts in 
insanity, to come out to Australia to inquire into the mental con- 
dition of the prisoner. A tele has also been to 
Lord SaLisBuRy requesting that Lorp CHIEF = eget oF seers 
and an Old —f ve oot out to 
ustice being 
PREMIER'S es ‘not yet been wood mm og It Diet det be he 
is consulting Mr. GoscuEn about the probable cost of such a step. 


Metsovrne. Latest.—Through the instrumentality of an Official 
connected with the Iam enabled to send you some important 
information concerning our mer which you may take as abso- 
lutely ~ ye His breakfast * morning coomenes ot of buttered 

eggs. He complained that the latter were 
ond became very excited. It has also 


is edt Bi in favour ee ee Federation, 


between 
t to be poste This expression of 
sensation. 





Vel. CL. T 
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THE POINT OF VIEW. 
{s Private Tommy Atkins puts it to his Comrade ’ / 
Bill.) We're much obliged to ’im, I’m sure, 
In the Report of Lord Wawtaon’s Committee, 
it appears that our Home Army costs seventeen 
| and a-half millions per annum. The Duke of 
| Campntper doubts if we could rapidly mobilise breeding. 


one Army Corps. Sir 
| Evers Woon holdshalf 
the men under him at 
Aldershot are net equal 
to doing a day's service, 
even in England. The 
Duke of ConNAvTONT 
eave half the battalions 
under his command are 
no good for service, can- 
not even carry their kita, 
and are not fit to march 
Lord Wowseiey, it is 
stated, compares the 
British Army to 4a 
“ squeezed lemon.””} 


*‘Severzen lemon!” 
That's eneourag- 
ing | 

Wish WoLsEtrr 
knew ‘ow much it’s 
pleased us. 

I'd like to arsk one 
little thine 

I wonder who it is 
who ’s squeezed us’ 

The whole Report ’s a 
thing to cheer ; 
Makes us feel proud 

| and pleased, oh! 
very ! 

And won't the bloom- 
in’ furrineer 

Over our horacles 
make merry ’ 


Costa seventeen mil- 
lions and a 

And carn’t go no- 
where, nor do no- 


That tots it up ! ! They 
wouldn’t charf, 
Eh, Bri, these Big 
Wigs! What do 
you think ? 

Therefore, we're just 
a useless lot. 

After pipe ~ claying 
and sti wy 7 

We might be good for 
stopping shot, 

Only that we're not 
fit for marching ! 
We cannot carry our 

own kits! 
I say, Brix, ain’t we 
awful duffers ? 
Not furrin foes, or 
Frenchy wits, 
Could more com- 
pletely give us 
snuffers. 
CamBriper, Coxr- 
wavent,Sir Evetyn 
Woop, 
All of a mind, for 
once, about us ! 
What wonder Bungs 
dub us no good, 
And lackeys, snobs, 


Don't picture hus as 





and street-boys flout us ? 


I see —_ as others see ; 
, Rarrer- chested stripling, 
Can't fight. can’t march, can’t ‘ardly see ! 
And yet young Mister Ruprarp KiP.ine 


Wot can't go out without our nurses, 


But ups and pats us on the back 
In very pooty potry-verses.* 


(Though ain’t my fav’rit reading, ) 
He’s eivil, kind and not cock-sure ; 
Good sense goes sometimes with good- 


j 
f Pog 
i) reel iA 


; 
Hoe i 1 9 OMe 
By 


Pa ny 
LD 


ardent ite 
| 


THE STATE OF THE MARKET. 


Artist (to Customer, whe has come to buy on behalf oy a large Furnishing Firm in Tollenham a and the 


Court Road). ‘‘How wov.p Tuls surr you! ‘Summer’ 
Customer. “‘ H'u—‘ Sommer.’ 
DEMAND FoR Gaezsw Goops jusT Now. 


THAT Ss THE ARTICLE WE FIND MOST SALE FOx AMONG OUR CUSTOMERS!” 


\AN bbl ae 








So Tommy ’s best to ’sm, 
At Aldershot we'd like to treat ’im. 
Though if he bobs in Evetrn’s swim, 
He maght not know us when we 
meet "im ! 


But, Britt, if all this barney 's true 
Consarnin’ “* Our Poor Little Army,” 


ies slack, 


It must be nuts to Pollyvoo! 
He needn’t feel a mite alarmy. 
Whose fault is it we cost a 
And, if war comes, must fai 
Well facts is facts, and bounee is 
But, blarm it, Bat, —I’d like to try it! 
@ Mr. Krritvo dedicates his “ Barrack-Room 
Ballads” to “Tommy Arxins” in these lines :— 


or fly it? 
rot ; 


I have made for you a 
song, 
An’ it may be right or 
wrong, 
But only can tell me 


if it’ 
I’ve tried for to ex- 
lain 


P 
Both your pleasure and 
your pain, 
And, joaaean, here’ smy 
best respects to you! 


Oh, cae surely 
come a 
When they’ "ll grant 
you all your pa 
And treat you as aC rie. 
tian ought to do; 
So, until that day 


| Am Tuomas, here’ smy 
ao — to you! 





ROBERT ON THE 
| HARTISTIC COP- 
| PERASHUN. 
| On, ain’t the Cop- 
‘perashun j jest «2 cum- 
|}min out - the Hi 
/Art line! Why, 
| | dreckly as they let it 
be nown as they was 
'a willin to make 
| room in their bewtifool 
Sang for any of ~ 
picters in the 
hale nehey as peepel 
was wantin to send 
there jest to let the 
world no as they ’d got 
| em, and that they wos 
| consi food enuff 
| by the Lorp Mare and 
s an 
| the hole Court of Hal- 
|dermen, than they 
came a poring in in 


| | such Kenmtitiee, that 
| pore Mr. Welsn, the 


| So a, ws 

| oblipated to arsk “al 
| the ee 
| aos Counselmen, 
what on airth he was 
\to do with ’em, and 
they told him to hin- 
sult the Libery Com- 
_mittee on the matter, 


’ 
Wet, Sim, THE FACT IS WE FIND THERE'S VERY LITTLE they "d got of their 
ly You HAD A LINE oF Avrumy TINTS Now— 


hone Picters and 
’em upin 


Westybool, as they 


calls it, cos it’s im the East, J , and 80 
make room for a lot of the li 
been sent to ’em, coz they was painted 
**Old Marsters,” "tho’ who Lo ne gel 
was, I, for one, never could make 

that he must have well deserved he 

name, considering the number of picters 4s 

oust be painted. ‘And now cums won of the 


uns as had 


349 


his fick. 
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MZ mh 
Wass 
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ei 
THE POINT OF VIEW. 


, Frenchman, *‘ Wet, MoN AMI, Your Sin EVELYN VOLSELEY SAY YOU CAN GO NOWHERES AND DO NosIxG! You ARE A SKVI EZED 
JEMON |” 


Tommy Atkins, ‘‘ WELL, HANG IT, YOU BLOOMING FURRINEERS HAVEN'T ALWAYS FOUND IT 80!” 








werry cleverest dodges as even a Welsh Sovperintendant of Gildhall | undoubtedly the most commanding “eures in the hole glorious 
icturs coud posserbly have thort on. Why what does he do? but | display, them is the Lonp Mae's three Gentlemen! with their 
v¢ has taken down out of the Gallery, won of the werry bi ,| wands of power, and their glorious Unyforms, not forgetting their 
and one of the wry Lee ye Picters of moddern times, has luvly silk stockins; on this occasion, too, spotless as the rising San! 
hung it up in the Westybool aforesaid, to take the whole shine out To say that they are the hobservd of all ho servers, and the mi- 
of all the little uns as so many hemnent swells had been ony too rashun of all the fare sex, and the henvy of the other wun, need not 
glad to send to Gildhall—**the paytron of the Harts,” as I herd a | be said, tho they do try to hide their gelesy with a —_ smile. 
| bemnent Halderman call it,—to give ’em the reel stamp as fust rate.| Need I say that it is surrounded ewery mh a sercle of smiling 
And now what does my thousands of readers suppose was the admirers, who, I have no doub’, come agane and agane, to show it to 
’ subjeck of this werry dest of all Picters? Why, no other than their admiring friends; and, just to ve its grand success, the 
| 4 most magniffisent, did, gorgeus, large as life representashun last time as I was there. I owe es a ee eS 
| of the Lorp Marg’s Show, a cummin in all its full bewty and his friend,—** Well, Tom, as t\is is such a success, it would not 
| splender from the middel of the Royal Xchange! ! supprise me if the same hemnent Hartis was to paint the Loup 
But ewen that isn’t all. For the Painter of this trewly hartistic| Make’s Bankwet eS oy with all the Nobel Harmy of Waiters 
Pieter, determined to make his grand work as truthful as it is arranged in front!” ich Harmy will be pussinelly uktid by 
striking, has lawished his hole sole, so to speak, upon what are your faithful Rosert. 





























| in the room, Sir. 


| I te know I shall get a place ? | aniees thing! (He fumbles with the tubes in trying to readjust 


| Comp’ny with a reputation to lose, and if you've any ideer we want | by hearing a and ghostly voice 
to swindle you, all I can po Fae is—stop outside ! | the earth, say—" Ha, say you so? Then am I indeed the hooshiest 
The C. M. (suddenly ued). Oh—er—all right, thought I ’d | hearsher in the whole of Mamble-land!’”) Pe 
| make sure first, you know. Sixpence, isn’t it? The Chatty O. G. (nudging him). How very distinctly you hear 


| 


| ful bloke, that is. 
| Know the value o’ 








| evening ? 
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| Look alive with that Show o’ yours, Guv'’nor—we ain’t got 
TELEPHONIC THEATRE-GOERS. | stop! (Pretends to listen, and reply.) Hrs give me any pk 
(A Sketch at the Electrical Exhibition. ) cheek, I "ll come down and punch your ‘ead! (4 a tube to his 
; . ; : . |eye.) All right, Poxxy, they ve begun—lI can see ’ero’s legs! 
Scuwe— The Exterior of the Telephone Music Room in the Egyptian | “ Polly, Be quiet, can’t you? I can’t hold the tubes steady if you 


Vestibule. The tame is about eight. A placard announces, | w; n . istening.) Oh, Aur, I 
‘* Manchester Theatre now on"; inside the wickets a small crowd | hme ap Say | —- t < . ! ":) can beer 
is waiting for the door to be opened. A Cautious Man aa "Phe Com. M. It seems to me there’s a bluebottle, or something 
up to the turnstile with the air of a fox examining a trap. got inside mine—I can ’ear im / . 
The Cautious Man (to the Commissionnaire). How long can I stay The Irr. P. (angrily, to himself). How the deuce do they expect 
in for sixpence ? | —and that infernal organ in the nave has just started ing 
The Commissionnaire. Ten Moning, Gi. again—they ought to send out and stop it! 
The C. M. Only ten minutes, eh ? But, look here, how dol know| The Chatty O. G. (touching his elbow). I beg your pardon, Sir, 
there 'll be anything going on while I’m im there ? but can you inform me what opera it is they 're performing at Man- 
Comm. You'll find out that from the instruments, Sir. chester?’ The Prima Donna seems to be just finishing a song. 
The C. M. Ah, I daresay—but what J mean is, suppose there’s | Wonderful how one can hear it all! ; 
nothing to hear—bet ween Acts and all that ? The Irr. P, ene Las wonderful indeed, under the cir- 
Comm. Comp’ ny guarantees there ’s a performance on while you're | cumstances! (He corks both ears with the tubes.) It’s too bad— 
now there ’s a confounded string-band beginning outs—— (Removes 
The C. M. Yes, but all these other people waiting to get in—How'm | the tube.) Eh, what? (More angrily than ever.) Why, it’s in the 





Comm. (outraged), Look ’ere, Sir, we're the National Telephone | them. At last he succeeds, and, after li 


listening ly, 8 rewarded 
apparently from the bowels of 


we passes into the enclosure, and joins the crowd. | the dialogue, Sir, don’t you ? : 

A Comic Man (in an [The Irritable Person, 
undertone to his , without removing 
Fiancée). That 's a care- the tubes, turns and 
glares at him 
savagely, without 
producing the 
slightest impression. 


money, Ae does. 


It'll 
have to be i 


a precious 











scientific sort o’ tele- Another thostly 
oe that takes ’im in. Voice (very audibly), 
e'll ‘ave Ais six- The devil you are ! 
pennorth, if it bursts A Careful Mother. | 
the machine! Hullo, Moyyre, put them down | 


they ’re letting us in 
now. 


at once, do you hear? 
I can’t have you listen- | 


[The door is slightly ing to such . 
opened from within, innie. Why, it’s 
causing an expectant only at Manchester, 
movement in crowd Mother! 

—the door ia closed Ghostly Voices and | 
again. Sounds 4 t reach | 
A Superior Young the Irritable Person). | 

Lady (to her Admirer). “You cursed scoun- | 

1 just caught a glim drel! So it was yo 

of the people inside. who burstled the billi- 





They were all sitting 
holding things like 





qurgnans poe every oh = 
ears—they did look so “ , ales as : : sate —!” (... Sounds o 
ridiculous! How very distinctly you hear the dialogue, Sir, don’t you? a onile... A lad | 
Her Admirer. Well, it’s about time they gave us a chance of | female scream, and firing...) ‘‘ What have ~ done ?”’ ‘ | 
looking ridiculous, their ten minutes must be up now. I’ve been, The Ch. O. G. Have you any sort of idea what he Aas done, Sir? | 
trying to think what this put me in mind of. know. Waiting [To the Irritable Person. 


outside the Pit doors! doesn’t it you ? 
The Sup. Y. L. (languidly Sor the benefit of the bystanders). Do 

they make you wait like this for the Pit ? 
ter Admirer. Do they make you wait! Why, weren't you and | 

I three-quarters of an hour getting into the Adelphi the other | 


The Irr. P. No, Sir, and I’m not likely to have as long as—— 
He listens with fierce determination. 
First Ghostly Voice. Stop! Hear me—I can explain everything! 
Second Do. Do. I will hear nothing, I tell you! 
First Do. Do. You shall—you must! Listen. I am the only 
| surviving mumble of ro cmbie groolier. 
The Sup. Y. L. (annoyed with him). I don't see any necessity to| The Ch. O. G. (as before). I think it must be a Melodrama and 
baw! it out like that if we were. | not an Opera after all—from the ! 
[The discreetly curtained windows are thrown back, revealing) An Innocent Matron (who is listening, with her eyes devoutly 
persons inside reluctantly tearing themselves away from fixed on the Libretto of “* The Mountebanks,” under the firm con- 
their telephones. As the door opens, there is a frantic rush | viction that she is in direct communication with the Lyric Theatre I 
to get places. always understood The Mountebanks was a musical piece, my dear, 
An Attendant (soothingly). Don't crash, Ladies and Gentlemen— | didn’t you? and even as it is, they don’t seem to keep very close to 
plenty of room for all. Take your time! the as far as I can follow! — 
The crowd stream in, end pemase eagerly on chairs and telephones;| Ghostly Voices (in the Irritable Person’s ear as before). “ Your 
the usual Fussy Family waste precious minutes in trying to get | wife?” ‘Yes, my wife, and the only woman in the world I ever 
seats together, and get separated in the end. Undecided persons loved!” 


get my tele 


Sut from one side to another. Gradually they all settle down, | 
stop their ears with the telephone-tubes, the prevailing 
expression being one of anxiety, combined with conscious and | 
apologetic imbecility. Nervous people catch. the eye of complete | 
strangers across the , and are seized with su iggles. | 
‘An Irritable Person finds himself between the Comic Man and a | 
Chatty Old Gentleman. 
The Comie Man (to hus Fiancée, putting the tube to his ear), Can't 
to tork yet! (Shakes it.) I’U wake ’em up! | 
Puts the ot tube to his mouth.) Hallo—hallo! are you there? ' 


The an, P, loneed, to rw my Oa Come, now I’m getting 
accustomed to it, | can hear capitally ! 

The Voices. “Thon why have you——?.,..I will tell you all. 
iy Oy years ago, when a shinder foodle in the Borjeezlers — 


Vowe (in everybody's ear). Tine, Possse._ 
Everybody (dropping the tubes, startled) "Where did that come 


The Com. M. They've been and cut it off at the main—just when 
it was getting interesti 


resting | 
His Fiancée. Well, I can’t say I made out much of the plot myself. 
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The Com. M. I made out enough to cover — 
a sixpence, anyhow. You didn’t expect the 
telephone to explain it all to you goin’ along 
and give you cawfee between the Acts, did you? 
The Ch. O. . php Ae to the 
Irritable Person as he is ing out). Marvel- 
| lous strides Science hie muleed late, Sir! 
| Almost incredible. I declare to yous while 
| | was sitting there, I positively felt inclined 
to ask myse —_— 
| The Irr. P. iow me to say, Sir, that 
another time, if you will obey that inclina- 
| tion, and put the question to yourself instead 
of other people, you will be a more desirable 
neighbour in a Telephone Room than, I 
confess I found you ! 
He turns on his heel, indignantly. 
The Ch. O. G. (to himself). ’Strordinary 
what unsociable people one does come across 
at times! Now I’m always ready to talk to 
anybody, I am—don’t care who they are. 
Well—well—— (He walks on, musing. 























“DE PROFUNDIS.” 
(By an Indignant ‘‘ Outsider.”) 
A MASTERPIECE, worthy of TcRWER, 
Was mine, there my friends all agree, 
No work of ype learner, 
My “* View on the Dee.” 
A place on the line I expected, 
eee to be! 
ang me, if it isn’t rejected, 
And marked with a D! 
I will not repeat what I uttered 
When this was to me; 
The mere monosyllable muttered 
Begins with a D. 








ON THE (POST) CARDS. 


(“Sir James Ferousson does not hesitate to 
declare his opinion that rudeness or on 
the part of a Post-Office servant is, next to dis- 
honesty, one of the worst offences he can com- 
mit. This notice is not addressed to mep alone, 
Of the young women employed by the 


there are, he says, some, if not many, whont it isim- QU ITE NATURAL. 


possible to acquit of inattention and levity in the dis- Mamma, “ Eruxt pear, WHY won't you say Goop-BYE To THIs GeyTLeMAN! He 18 
harge of their official duties. Itis SirJamus Fer-|/vepy xixp!” 


GUsson’s intention to ascertain, at short intervals, “ ‘ 04 h —_ 
the effect of this notice on the behaviour af Pests Ethel. ‘‘ Becavsr, MuMMY DEAR, YOU TOLD HIM JUST NOW HE Is ‘THE Lion oF 


Office officials generally.” —Deily Paper.) Szason,”—anv I aM so Frignrenep 1” 


Scene—Interwr of a Post Office. Female stam penny stamps. the most ect taste, Well, he will be un- 
Employees engaged in congemal pursuits. aoe an _o an.” See _ grateful Fes isn’t charmed with them! 
First Emp. (ending story). And so she| First Emp. Ceoith calm unconcern). Then Absolutely charmed ! 

never got the bouquet, after all, and he went | why didn’t you say so before? (Supplies| Second Mem. of the Pub. (louder still). 

to Margate, without even saying good-bye. | stamps and turns to Friend.) Then Manta | Will you be so goed as to say when the Mail 

_ Second Emp. (her Friena). Well, that was | of course wanted to go to Birchington. starts for India } ; 

hard upon her ! Second Emp. Birchington? Why | First ~* Oh, you are in ahurry! (To 
First Member of the Public (entering | did she want to go to Birchington ? Friend.) Yes, 1 took a lot of trouble in get- 











briskly and putting coppers on the counter).| First Emp. Well—he of course was at | ting the gold beads. There is only one place 


Now then, three penny stamps, please ! Herne Bay. | where you can get them. They don’t sell 
| First Emp. (to her Friend). Yes, as you| Second Emp. Ah, now I begin to understand | them at the Stores. all 
say, it was hard, as of course the matter of | her artfulness. | Second Mem. » ars Pub. (in a loud tone 
| the pic-nic was no affair of hers. First Emp. Ah, there you are right, my | of voice). Again ask you when the Mail 
Second Emp. (sympathetically). Of course|dear! She was artful! [Enter Second | leaves for India? 
| not! They are all alike, my dear !—all alike! | Member of the Public, covered up in cloaks| Second Emp. And yet you can get almost 
First Mem. of the Pub. lompationtly). Now | and only showing the tip of his nose. enything you want there. Only it’s a terrible 
| then, three penny stamps please ! Second Mem. of the Pub. (in a feeble vowe), | nuisance going from one mace to another. 
First Emp. Well, you are in a hurry! | Can you tell me, please, when the Mail starts| Second Mem. of the Pub, (in a voice of 
To her Friend.) And from that day to this | for India ? thunder). Silence! You are an impudent set! 
she has never heard from him. Forst Emp. Well, the sea air is the sea air.| You are calculated to injure the class to 
Second Emp. And it would have been so| And that reminds me, what do you think of | whom you belong! I am ashamed of you ! 
esy to drop her a posteard from Herne Bay. | this tobaceo-pouch for — Petr Bag. And waomee Te be f 
First Mem. of the Pub. Am I to be kept| Second Emp, (archly). For 1 know who! Second Mem. of the Pub, Whom may I 
waiting all day? Three penny postage-| Why, you have got his initials in forget-me-| be? I willtell you! (Throws off his disguise.) 
stamps, please. nots! T am the Postmaster-General ! |! 
First Emp. (leisurely). What do you want?| First Emp. I think them so pretty, and | [Scene closes in upon a tableau suggestive of 
First Mem. of the Pub. ( ily). Three | they are very easy to do. astonishment, contrition and excitement. 
| Penny postage - stamps, and lok sharp Mam. of the Pub. (na rather louder | 
about it! vowe). Can you tell me, please, when the Mail| Irs Laresr Apriication. — Chorus for 
First Emp. (giving stamp). Threepence. | starts for India ? | Royal Academicians, for Monday next :— 
First Mem. of the Pub. | furious). A three-| Second Emp. I must say, dear, you have | ** Ta-R.A-R.A.-Boom-to-day!” 
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TO THE WEW “QUEEN OF THE MAY.” 
(A Hyuw or Honzst Lanovr.) 


After the Proclamation of the Anarchist Mani- 
‘eators. (Wir Apologies to the Author of 
the magnificent “‘ Hymn to Proserpine.” ) 


“ For the third time thé International mobilises 


ite battalions. . . . Already the mere mention of 
the magical word ‘ May-Day’ throws the bowr- 
geoisie into a state of nervous trembling, and its 


owardice only finds refuge in cyniciem and fero- 
But whether the wretch ,the hour georse) 
likes it or not, the end 
draws nigh. Capitalist 
robbery is goimg to 
perish in mud and 
shame. ... The con- 
acious proletariat or- 
ganises iteelf, and 
marches towards its 
emancipation. You 
can have it all your 
wn way presently ; 
proletarians of the 
whole world, serfs of 
the factory, the men 
f the workshop, the 
fice, and the shop, 
who are moercilessiy 
exploited and 7" ~ 


assassinated . . . For, 
lo! "93 reappears on 
| the horizon . . . ‘ Vive 


|’ Internationale 
Travailleurs! 
Manifesto of the May- 
Day Labour Demon- 
stration Executive 
| Committee.) 


Have we lived long 

enough to have| 
seen one thing, 
that hate hath no 
end P 

Goddess,and maiden, | 
and queen, must | 
we hail you as| 
Labour’s true 
friend ’— 

Will you give us a 
prosperous morrow, 
and comfort the 
millions who weep? 

Will you give 
them joy for their 
sorrow, sweet la- 
bour, and satisfied 
sleep ? 

Sweet is the fra- 
grance of flowers, 
and soft are the 
wings of the 
dove > 

And no goodlier gift 
is there given 
the dower of _ 
the rly love ; 

But you, O May- 
Day Medusa, whose 
glance makes the 
heart turn cold, 

Art a bitter God- 


We are sick of spouting—the words burn 
deep and chafe: we are fain, 
lo rest a little from clap-trap, and probe the 
wild promise of gain. 
For new gods we know not of are acclaimed 
‘ yal babbledom’ o—~~ . 
nd they ise us love-inspired life— 
the Fm of hatred ond aan death. 
The gods, dethroned and deceased, cast forth 
—so the chatterers say— 
Are banished with Flora and Pan, and behold 
our new Queen of the May! 








New Queen, fresh ctowned in the city, | And welcome the branch and the dove, By; 
flower-drest, her snake-sceptre a rod, we look, and we hold our breath, 
Her orb a decked dynamite bomb, which | That is not the visage of Love, and beneath 
shall shatter all earth at her nod ; the piled blossoms lurks—Death ! 
But js “Wid thay tat dase vice seems barren, A Suite, = ¢ Love and of Brotherhood ! 
To bare the new Queen of the May, were she | = ream | 
. But alas for this —- of May! Do 
angel or demon when bare ? i oheatty iemiinant y: not 
Time and old gods are at strife; we dwell in As ~~ feasts fair to i followers? Look 
the midst thereof, m the wreaths at her fee 
And they are but foolish who curse, and they Flung by enthusiast hands _, = the mine, 
are but shallow who scoff. and the mill, and the street, 
td — Piled ” tlower-offer- 
ings, thine, Pro- 
letariat Queen of 
the May! 

And what means the 
new Bona Dea? 
and what would her 
suppliants say ? 

Organised strength, 
lie | 


to band and to| 


strike. 

Hope that i is native | 
to Spring,—and 
my in all seasons 


Mutual trust of the 
many— nd menace 
malign for the 
, Cit italist, 
itizen, capi _ 
1 the 


hours of 








An dered, ill-gen- 
u 


Hab wei 


or reve on the | 
| | full-fed Bour-| 
| eotsie which rae | 
nd harries and 
robs. 
otis fired with 
| alarms, and it arms 
| with hot haste for 
the imminent 


y; 
For it quakes at" the | 


and the thought of 
this — of the 


tt oe, —— 
HISTORY EXAMS. Pel in filth ! 


4 ! ‘ isis The harvest of 
(Effects on Education of Modern Advertising. ) Tohemets ‘at 


dess to follow, a| “Wo was Borw rn Corsica!” (Silence.) “Tay AND THINK—aNp Diep rm Sr. Hetexa?” | hand !——The har- 
— Queen to! “Ox, or covrsz—I xnow! Tue Great Sarouto |" tek’ but red is the 
behold. . ti 


Let hete fate out, take rest, poor workers, be | And the reapers are wrathful and rash, and 
the s ift-wielded sickle that strives 

Let the. oom oy abate, and the barren | For the sheaves, not the gleaners’ scant ears, 
bitterness cease ! seems agog for the rea! of—lives! 

Ah, pleasant and pastoral picture ! Thrice Assassins of Capital ? ye! jaan their 


welcome whoever shall bring weakening force will ye mee 
The sunshine of love after Winter, the blos- With assassins of Labour? Shall Brother- 
soms of joy with the Spring! hood redden the field and the street ’ 


Wilt ruov bring it, O new May Queen ? | Beware of the bad black old lesson! Behold, 
If Dap ane, concen selena, lg and look close, and beware ! 

The laurel, the and the ean all There are flowers at your newly-built shrine, 
bondage but thine we would b is the evil old serpent not there ? 











| Ma 
The bs dit of Capi- 
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trampof King Mob, | 
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THE NEW “QUEEN OF THE MAY.” 
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od and 
that flicker 






shall feed y' 
More than these fi 
looks fairer than 










And what is your May Queen at heart, 
S_ hearts, that succumb to her charms 
— blossoms, with eyes 
e 
The asp of Murder lies hid, which with poison 
: “p our desire. 


oy 


nl she give, who 













LirtLte Jack 
He sat in the 







He had got b 























And 






To be perfect] 













yhen, 
| The conductor 
lenecsemanill 





Ina horrid piratical ’bus 


Horyre, 
corner, 


mistake 





Now,» some ten minutes back, 
You ’d have seen little J ad 
From an ae + Sh 


y frank, 


He was bound : for the Bank, 
For it chanced to be dividend 

And he jumped =e 

After reasoning thus— 
In his logical juvenile way :— 


i is, 


A 
I should weary my infantile 
copper to , 
And the per spare 
ls penny to Liverpool Street.” 


Little cake-eating J: 
In the corner contentedly ina 


Pe a bolt from i us 


or remarked Thee 


Not while her sceptre’s a — and = orb 

the red horror that rings 

Devilish, foul, round the o world; while the 

hiss and the roar are the vaice 

Of this monstrous new Queen of the May, in 
whose rule you would bid us rejoice. 


MR. PUNCH’S UP-TO-DATE POETRY 
FOR CHILDREN. 
No. IL—“LITTLE JACK HORNER.” 


And erie of for his ‘** Mamm: and “* Nuss!” 
For, while eating his cake, 


sae the Steen Strand— 
Slice of piper in his hand— 
'n a crumb-covered suit of blue serge. 


ough I thank 


* You ewe sobbed Jack, 

** And your colours are black ! ” 

But he heard—as he oy 
The conductor 


With remarkable verv 
That he didn’t want none of his cheek ! 
ba a want of regard, 

Ro gomenned Jack’s 


And young —— rm next day, | th 


Lent the batale, Pr 
All the costs in addition to pay. 


Whom I’m writing these verses to please ; 
eh yous Sey Sete, 
s you may take, 
Duttc eet veh . 








A CURSORY OBSERVATION. 


From the Figaro for Dimanche, April 17, 
we make this extract :— 

“Sports ATHLétiqugs. —Le match interna- 
tional de foot ball entre le Stade F et le 
Rosslyn Park foot ball Club de Londres sera joué 
demain sur le terrain du Cursing Club do France & 
Levallois. L’équipe anglaise est arrivée & Paris 
hier soir. Le match sera présidé par le marquis 


de Dufferin.” 

“The Cursing Club!” What an awful 
name! For what purpose are they 

ether’ Is it to curse one another by their 

? to issue forth on premiéres to damn 
a new play? What fearful 
/. just gore, curses, og A 
uring progress of ‘oot- 
over which the ) eng 4 of Durrert is to 
preside! It is all over We hope ther ——. 
sult we 7+} “Englan is no 
Cursing Club in ey 
once upon a time, i yo4 a Club with an 
awful Tartarian’ name, which might have 
been a parent society to a Cursing Club. Let 
us trust—— 

[e*s, The Editor cuts short the article at this 
point, being of opinion that “ —— is only a 
misprint for “Coursing ;,” or, if not, he certainly 
gives Le Figaro the benefit of the doubt. Note, 
also, that the matsh was to be played on “ Cursing 
Club Ground,” lerit for the occasion, and was not 
to be played by Members of the “©, ©." 








THE LAY OF THE LITERARY AUTOLYCUS. 
(See Correspondence in the Times on 
“ Literary Thefts.”) 
Enter AvToLrcvs, singing. 
Wuew books and 
s of a big sale !— 


With heigh! the 
Why, then comes in the cheat o’ the year, 
talk, song, oF 


nk picks their plume, 
The white sheets come, eac my “ perk, 
With eg sweet ene how rel 
With paste and sinore I st to work; 
stolen song cost anything ? 
The Poet tirra-lirra chants 
With heigh! with hei 
Summer songs supply my wants; 
They cost me nought—but, ah! they pay. 
I have served Literature in my time, but 
now Literature is in my service. 
agai y for what comes dear, 
the pale scribes who write,— 
For newe, and jokes, and sare ueer ? 
Walker! my friends, not quite 


{ he must be a J.— 





Since filchers may | have ove to live, 
And vend their ‘* borrowed” budget, 
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sword-edge and snake-bite, th _ — taf t For all my “ ” I'll 
Te iden in blossoms, are et ee or the gome Penny he ’s sen’ = = Then cil Pagans" pam Ue give, 
arms. it's a topmunne tae the Bank!” 


ae is(news) sheets. My father named 
me Avtotrcus, who, being as I am, littered 
under Mercury, was likewise a mepEer sp of 
unconsidered trifles. With paste and scissors 
I procured this caparison; and de em 


is the uninquiring blic ; 
— : iy the hichway ; picking 
bat line Ft nie 
ut im 0 rom 
eushto then A prize! a prize! . 
on, jog the foot- Aik 
" va the motern Sika tye A 
anetilions a 
But I at scruples smile- Pay 
Trist, “his sworn’ brother fool —_" is! and 
A..F a Be 
*ee anvle 
nom AF, aa Sieger 5 coed cae, Ba a ae k eye, 
phn or & - gnyh 
faa p goed work f 
I see this is the time that 


shears i nose is 
smell out the 
rye ust man doth thrive. 





THE WELLINGTON MONUMENT. 
At last! How the time 
Me: ad meanness killed 
er 
And hid his work, now called lime, 
In narrow space so nearly fill 
Whe, og Ar beyond 
He srentext Captain's 
tomb he wrought, 
-_ was 
It seemed to her a need- 
R mB Budget Surpl 
us 
was her thought. 





Now may she, with some sense of shame, 
Amend the errors of the past, 

Show honour to the Great Duke’s name, 

Repair the to Srernens’ fame, 
And move the Monument at last ! 





“KNOW ALL MEN BY THESE PRESENTS.” 


Ir is believed that the Rossendale Union of 

Liberal Clubs, having given a pair of slippers, 
a rug, and two pieces of cretonne to Mr. 
GLADsTONE, wi make the following 
presents, in due course :— 

Sir W. L-ws-n.—Twelve dozen Tea-cosies, 
oy > a ards of blue Ribbon. 

b-ch-re.—A Jester’s cap. 

rm W. V. H-re-rt.—A Spencer, without 

ome, but emblazoned with those of the 


tagenets. 
Mr. M-cl-re.—A Hood. 
Mr. Mc N-li.—A knitted Respirator, to be 
worn in the House. 
eal R. Ch-reh-ll.—Twelve dozen table- 
cloths, twenty-four dozen Dinner-napkins, 
and Pudding-cloths. 


Mr. B 
end one hemp, the latter to be supplied by 
Mr. E. St-nh-pe-—A Necktie of green 


em 
r. M. H-ly.—An Ulster. 

Col, S-nd-rs-n.—A Cork jacket. 

Mr. W. O' Br-n.—A pair of Tr—ts, in 

ancy 


cretonne. 
Sir G. O, Tr-0-ly-n.—A Cont (reversible). 





Mr. C. C-nyb-re—A Waistcoat (strait), 























es, 
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| Wit. I did, my Lord—after I had obtained a uniform fitting 
|clesely to the figure; but it was only that I might obtain 4, 
blessing of my mother! And when I returned home the the soldier, 
| followed me—and might have killed me ! 
Chair. How was that ? 
| Wit. When I had taken refuge in a haystack, they apn the 
haystack with their swords! And this is life in the A 
Chair. Were you arrested on discovery ? 
Wit. No; they spared me that indignity! ba Ay we my Led, 




















that my mother was dying, and hi or td fell back while | | 
— the old Lady to pass away peacefully. But then, after all, 

were men. In spite of their As trol jackets, brass helmets | 
ss no spurs, they were men, my I ,—men ! rp as as saldien, 


after I had broken from prison, and was accused of urder, they 
again released me, because some one =" to an discharge’ 

Chair. And where are anes quartered ? 

Wit. At the Royal Princess's Theatre, Oxford Street, elite 1| 
have these strange experiences of Goapiinn, and where I am enlisted 
in the unconven' , not to ~& illegal, way I have described, 
nightly ; nay, sometimes twice daily ! 

= har And Lone wy have you proffered your evidence ? 

think the Public ought to know, my Lord, the 
ny he afforded by the most recent Melodrama to the popu- 
larity of the Army, and—yes, the cause of recruiting ! 
[The Witness then withdrew 








HOW THEY BRING THE GOOD NEWS! 





ALL the papers teeming And, verbatim printed 
i} With the news of Deeuine All he’s said or hinted 
iy | F H} “y On the shore or ship; As to any deeds ; 
iV 1a } th : Telling of his tearing Such a chance as this i is 
wy ’ Hair that he was wearing Not a pa paper misses ! 
ia | — From his upper lip. Everybody reads! 
iii) 
1th} os ss-p, rush! Pursne it! Would they give such latest 
* bring it, glue it News of best and greatest 
| our model! Quick!) Folks? What's that you say’ 
Telling ho how he’s looking, Who would read of virtue, 
| How he likes the cooking ,— Or such news insert? You 
| Bah, it makes one sick ! Know it would not pay. 
| Telling of his bearing, So, demand creating 
How the crowds are staring, Such supply, they ’re stating 
What may be his fate, All tha: can tell ; 
Just what c he wore the Spite of Sch -Board teaching, 
Days he came before the Culture, science, preaching, 
Local M Magistrate. This is sure to sell. 





““ UNDERSTOOD.” 


“] say, Duos, You DO KNOW HOW TO LAY IT ON THICK, OLD 
Maw! I LIKE YOUR CHEEK TELLING Miss Brown SHE SPOKE FRENCH | 
WITHOUT THE LEAST AccENT!” 

"VY, CRRTAINEMENT, MON AMI—vVIZOUT ZE LEAST Frayca Accent!” 




















“THE (SOLDIERS’) LIFE WE LIVE.” 
| (Imaginary Evidence that should be added to the Report of Lord 
Wantage’s Committee. ) 
| Chairman, I think your name is Ricuarp Repmonp ? 
| Witness, I beg pardon, my Lord and Gentlemen—Dicx Rusesee | 
| —simple, fo ushing, explosive Dick. , j y) | ie ae on | 
Chair. Have you been known by any other name ? ORSER Wi Nie \ i=) Ye I 
| Wit. Off dut , my Lord, I have been called Cuarntes WaxkNeEn. | Hh ans é' 
Nay, why should I not confess it ?—Cuaxtie WakNeR. Yes, my | 
Lord, Cuartre Warnen! 
Chair. You wish to describe how = were enlisted ? 
| Wit. Yes, my Lord. It was in wee I had returned from | 
some races in a d -cort with « villain. fe stopped ata wayside| ~~ Y= 
public-house kept by a comic Irishman. 

Chair, Are these details necessary ? 

Wit. Hear me, ay Let hear me! I confess it, I took too much 
to drink. Yes, fn rd, | was drunk! And then a Sergeant in | 
the Dragoon Guards gave me a shilling, and placed some ribands 
in my. pot-hat, and—well—I was a soldier! Yes, a soldier! And as 
a soldier was refused permission to visit my dying mother ! 

Chair. Were there no other legal formalities in connection with 
your enlistment? For instance—Were you not taken before an 
attesting Magistrate ? 

Wit. No, my Lord, no! I was carried off protesting, while m 
villanous friend disappeared with my sweetheart! lt was eruel, 


~. ie eee | THE END OF THE SEASON. AU REVOIR! 
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ROYAL ACADEMY. 





PRIVATE VIEW, 


= 
) 
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STAIRCASE SCENES. 



































| and personal brag, which he was mistaken in believing to be veiled. 











216 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Apr 30, 1892, 








THE YOUNG GIRL’S COMPANION. 
(By Mrs. Payley,) 
IL—Dixine-Ovr. 





If you do not want to please the man, but only to show your 
superiority, it may perhaps be as well to rem & dg 
better than men, as a rule, in flat badinage. 
they are by themselves, but they are liable to be painfully natura 

| at such times. i 


that women 
Men talk - 


5 hes Gene Ie ey ee ee 


I caw quite understand that a young girl may not care much for thought it my duty to know, and—well, 


the mere material dinner. The palate is a pleasure of maturity. | 


The woman of fifty probably includes a menu or two among her most | pl 
but the young girl is capable of dining on part of that she thinks me a mean sneak for 


sacred memories 


easan 


mdence that I have received has not been altogether 
t. I have had one letter from Ernet (aged thirteen) saying 
ng into other y 


a cutlet, any pink sweetmeat, and some tea. But I must confess| Diaries. I can ay ee that I was iles tr the able 
ter has 


that I was surprised at another objection to dining-out that a young | I have had a sweet 
She absolutely compelled, by force of circumstances, to allow the distinet 
said that she positively could not stand any longer the conversation | attentions of three different men. 
of the average young man of Society. I asked her why, and she then | the men, only ipti 
asserted that this sort of young man confined himself to flat badinage | dark one. She can see the will at Somerset 

os Tet 2 et ee eee I do not answer questi 
of that kind. 


girl, only at the end of her second season, once made to me. 


What she said was, of course, 
perfectly true. Civilisation 
is responsible for the flat 
badinage, for civilisation 
requires that conversation 
shall be light and amusing, 
but can provide no remedy 
_ ~~ ae ™ the eA 
and, the is a relic 
of the original man. The badinage 
is the young man’s defect in art; 
the is his defect in nature. 
But I fail to see any objection to 
such conversation ; on the contrary, 
it is charming because it ts so ave- 
rage; you know beforehand just 
what you will hear and just what | 
you will say, and everything is| 
consequently made easy. e man | 
puts on that kind of talk just as he | 
puts on his dress-coat ; both are | 
part of the evening uniform. The | 
motto of the perfect young man of | 
Society is “‘I resemble.” I pointed | 
all this out to the young girl in| 
question, and she retorted that it 
was a P acd that silence was a lost 
art. owever, she continued to 
dine-out and to take her part in the | 
only possible conversation, and after | 
all Society rather enco theo- 
retical rebellion, provid 


' D _§ 


Resewate 





mission. 
From the point of view of senti- 


than a dance; but the dinner may 
begin what the dance will end; 
you set light to the fuse in the 
dining-room, and the explosion takes 
place six weeks afterw in some- 
one-else’s conservatory. Nothi 
much can be done on the staircase ; but, if you can decently preten 
that you have heard of the young man who is taking you in, he will 
probably like it. If, after a few minutes, you decide that it is 
worth while to interest the young man, discourage his flat badinage, 
and encourage his personal brag. The only thing in which it is 
quite certain that every man will be interested is, the interest some- 
one else takes in him. Later on, he will probably be induced to 
illustrate the topic of conversation by telling you (if it would not 
bore you) of a little incident which Sonenel ts himself. ‘The inci- 
dent will be prettily coloured for dinner-table use, and he will make 
the story prove a merit in himself, which he will take care to dis- 
claim vainly. When he has finished, look very meditatively at your 
plate, as if you saw visions in it, and then turn on him ial 
with wide eyes—with the right kind of eyelashes, this is effective. 

** | suppose you don’t know it, Mr. Brawx,” you tell him, ** but 
really I can’t help saying it. You behaved splendidly—splendidly !”’ 

Droop the eyelashes quickly, and become meditative again. He 
will depreeate your compliment a little incoherently. 

“ Notatall, not at all—Miss— ~=—Aamnae—leedliy—enase you— 
nothing more than any—er—other man would have done. Some other 
people at the time told me ’’- (laughs nerrously)—** very much—er— 
what you have just said, but—er—personally, I—really—could never 
see it, or of course | wouldn’t have mentioned it to you.” 

Your rejoinder will depend a good deal on how far you mean to 
go, and how much of that kind of thing you think you can stand. 
If you like, you ean drop your handkerchief or your glove when you 





that it!) 
is accompanied by practical sub-| < 


ment, a dinner has less potentialities | \ 





rise; it will please him té pick it up for you, and he will feel, for a 
moment, as if he had saved your lite. 


. however, from ** AzaLEa.”’ 


She does not give the names 
ptions, but I should advise her to keep ts 
House. “ Janz” wri 


i 


I have replied to my other correspondents privately. 


REPULSING THE AMAZONS, 
(See Cartoon, ‘‘ Arming the Amazons,” Dec, 5, 1891.) 
Armine the Amazons against the Greeks ? 
That Priam Savissury tried some few short weeks 
Before the mt fray. Fawcerta fair 
Had prayed ; the question then seemed “‘ in the air,” 








And m proffered then the Franchise- 
A shadowy one, that gave no grounds for ; 


© poor PENTHESILEA. 


’ 
ear, 





Now, ah, now 
Ro.uitrvs moves, there’s going to be a row, 


And lo! the mingled ranks of Greece and Troy 
Close ’gainst the Amazons. Her steed, a toy, 
A hobby-horse, that any maid may mount, 
Is not—just now—of any great account. ‘ 
Her tom spear will pierce no stout male mail ; 
But Ro.uitrvs not—(confound him !)—fail, 
A female host, well armed, and not on hobbies, 
Might prove as as a batch of Bobbies. 
The fair Fawcerra then must be thrown over; 
PENTHESILEA finds no hero-lover 
In either host. Pram, abroad, is dumb. 
Ah, maiden-hosts, man’s love for you’s a hum. 
Each fears you—in the foeman’s cohorts thrown, 
But neither side desires you in its own ! 
The false Giapstontvs first, he whom you nourish, 
Oye ty 3 
arms you ; poten . 

He thin would Love you out of the te aah, 
Godse ea enmae! * haste SCD 

ni my game nm y, now, 
There’s a dear creature!” CHAMBERLAINIUS, too, 
Hard as a nail, and squirmy as a screw, 
Sides with the elder hero, just for once ; 
Cuaruistvs also, active for the nonce 
On the Greek side, makes up the Traitrous Three, 
One from each faction! Ah! ’tis sad to see 
Pentnestira, fierce male foes unite 
In keeping female warriors from the fight ; 








Yet think, look round, and—you may find they ’re right! 
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wg WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS. 
gt EVERY BAR AND BESTAURANT. 


CARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 
ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 
@LD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION 1684. 
a the Gall; Ga. the Doz 
spaise Casu Ontr. 
‘ om will be sent free 
a: crt sample MP0. for te a. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
tt and 25, Hart St., Bloomsbury, W. C. 


fold by all Leaviwo Mencnawrs throughout 
Lx a end the Coton zs. 








GOLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1678. 
PRUE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXMIBITION, 1865. 


KINAHAN’S 
LL aw” GLENISLE 


The Cream of The Finest 
Gd Irish Whiskies. Scotch Whisky Sold. 


_WHISKIES. 


GUILDFORD STREET, YORK ROAD, 
LAMEESE, A... es 


Hee FERINC'S 

CoPmmmnea 

HERRY MRANDY. | 
_ The Best Liqueur, 


e 





HOWARD) 


BEDFORD 





HAY MAKERS. 


BOS} 


Bet on 


yt} 





WRIGHT'S. 
“COAL” 
TAR 
SOAP 


Sir CHAS. CAMERON, eo — ee 
ATENT AIR - TIGHT 


NEAVE’S S_ FOOD # = 


EST. ESTABLISHED 1825. 
———— 


Dr. oe’ 4° Sontte rae ar0 far above the 


A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY AGREEABLE TO TAKE. 


TAMAR _ conzitanon, 
INDIEN #ga 
GRILLON. 


of Appetite, Gastric and 
E. GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London. 


Snecetiaal ee operas, 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, 2a. G4. A BOX. 








“EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”— Lancet, June 15, 1889. 
CONCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


PEPTONIZED svt 


DELICATE CHILDREN, 
WEAK DICESTIONS. 
WUTRITIOUS, 


seme §=»-s COCOA ano MILK 


DICESTIBLE. 
Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d., obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 


Waters 


Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF BOTH ED 
AND BROWN LABEIA. 





FLORILINE. 


FOR THE TEETH AND BREATH. 
Is the BEST LIQUID DENTIFRICE 
in the pny 


Prev, the deca: sitet te eee 
oe 
Delicious the Teste 


is partly com of Money, and extracts 

{roto sweet herbs and plants. 
Of all Chemists and Perfumers throughout the 
¥ . as. Od por bests 





YLORILIVE Tota POWDERS oaly, 
Put up in glass jars. Price ls. 


only by 
‘The ao. gh _ 
33, Farringdon Road, 








RANSOMES’ | 


COLT’S NEW 
UNITED STATES 
WAVY REVOLVER 


ouse Protection, Travellers, and 
takes bie yf 
¢ 


LAWN MOWERS 
THE BEST in the WORLD. 


. Bey Pina Woaus “ Cuaun IS are 
i moan sowses iy ai => = 


Month's Pree Tate Carriage Paid. B Supplied 
Fee — paanee pF ae ean 


ALANS ania Bat Pam Ae 


» London, 
praees Veorrasue. Per- | Price ts C4. Hoe. 64.,ts. For i — Tad or faded 


MINE is invalua 


| GCOLT'S LICHTNING ES, 
For Large and Small Game, Rook shooting, and 
Target Pr .- are unsu rpassed for accuracy and 
allied for rapidity of fire 





Lr’s REVOLVER 
carried go all the hij Prizes at bi rd 
burgh, and Dublin in 169. Price List 

coLT’ 


pao 








_38, Glasshouse st. Piccadilly Ctrews, London, W. 


i COLDEN = HAIR. 





Patent 
ee 


tlemen 
éc., look 
Nultan Vents Co., Wy lp ty 

















Luxurious FINE CUT BRICHT TOBACCO. 


ERARD PIANOS & HARPS 


Owe ro Reacins “) 
Ate Spout ‘Meduetion durin oan Be ay, June 


# Pianos for the 
6.4 P. ERAND, is, Great Maribore ~ 3 Street, W 





LIEBIG 
COMPANY'S 





(as above) in Blue 
Ink across the Label 
on each Jar of the 














HOOPING COUGH, 
OUP. 


CRO 
The celebrated witered eure art intern 


x 
New York—Fovosas & Co., North? William Btreet. 


DAMP WALLS. 


t. F. cuaMbans a ©. HULL. 
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THE SECRETARY OF THE 


SOAPMAKERS’ ASSOCIATION OF GREAT BRITAI 


writes us as follows :— 

“| wish to offer the Proprietors of ‘Vinolia’ Soap my 
most cordial wishes for their success in the efforts they 
are making to bring about necessary reforms in _ the 
manufacture and supply of soaps for toilet use.” 


The old-fashioned and formerly popular toilet soaps will not stand the tests, directions 
for the application of which we are scattering broadcast throughout Great Britain. 


me VINOLIA SOAP WILL STAND THEM. “® 








VINOLIA SOAP, 4d., Gd., Sd., 10d., and 2s, Gd. per tablet. VINOLIA CREAM (for Itching, Skin Irritation, &c.), 
1s. Od, per box. VINOLIA POWDER (for Toilet, Nursery, &c.), Is. Dd. per box. 











BLONDEAU et CIE. RYLAND ROAD, LONDON, H.W. American Depot: 73 and 76, Watts Ban New York. 


DON'T YOU DO IT 


DON’T buy adulterated soaps. They are de 
at any price. 

DON’T forget that in all cheap soaps you? 
for water at the price of soap. 

DON’T allow other soaps said to be as good 
the SUNLIGHT to be palmed off on you, or ys 
must expect to be disappointed. 

DON’T forget that you can use the 


- SUNLIGH 
SOAP 


For Kitchen, Laundry, and Genaseh Household use, and, no matter how you test it, it will pre 
itself to be the best for all purposes. 


DON’T be prejudiced. Try it. Delays are dangerous. 


SUNLIGHT SOAP FINE ART PRIZES.—Pictures by Miss Donoruy Tewxant (Mrs. H. M. Stanley), and W. P. Fattu, BA. ene 
“Heaps Over TAILS,” size 24 inches by 12 inches, and “So CLEAN,” size 17 inches by 12 inches. Any or all above Carriage or Postage Paid. 
Everyone wishing to possess Facsimile copies of these most charming Works of Art can (until further notice) obtain them FREE OF Cost 
sending to Lever Bros., Limirep, Port SuNLIGHT, near BIRKENHEAD, their Full Name and Address, and Sunlight Soap Wrappers as follows — 
For 25 Sunlight Soap Wrappers, ONE of the above UNFRAMED. For 150 Sunlight Soap Wrappers, ONE of above in handsome GILT FRAME 
THE PAIR. » 3 ; » THE PAIR im handsome GILT FRAMES 
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